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Hart to Heart 
 

• Winter seems like it wants to hang on a while!  On Friday past we woke up to 
snow covering the ground.  Here on the hill, we even had snow plows out – 
hopefully for the last time.  I don’t know about you, but I’m ready for Spring and 
Summer. 

 

• During this Covid-19 shelter-in-place situation I’m beginning to find it hard to 
figure out what day it is.  I have to look at my phone to be reminded.  Hopefully 
this will be behind us soon. 

 

• I’m not hearing about much going on among the churches these days.  Several are 
doing on-line services and some are even doing on-line Sunday School classes.  
The Word is being preached and the message is getting out – in some cases to 
many more people than normally comes to church.  Could it be that we are being 
re-taught the lesson at the beginning of John 28:19 – “GO and make disciples …… 
or “As you are going, make disciples”.  Maybe God is helping us realize that we 
can reach people who never come to the church building.  Please don’t 
misunderstand.  I’m not saying we shouldn’t meet together.  The Bible tells us not 
to forsake the assembling of our selves together, but there are an awful lot of 
“GO” verses in the Bible.  If we wait for people to show up at church, we may miss 
a great harvest. 

 
• On Sunday past, Lyn and I attended seven different online services.  We started 

by hearing Dr. David Jeremiah at Shadow Mountain CC in San Diego, CA.  Then 
we heard Dr. Robert Jeffers at First Baptist Church in Dallas, TX.  Then we 
listened to  Bob Harris@ The Neighborhood Church, Syracuse, Joh DePugh @ 
Newark BFC, Wayne Sibrava @ Living Water, Owego.  We concluded our 
morning worshiping by listening to Pastor Chuck Bennett, at Mt Holly (AR) CC, 
where my sister Marie attends. 

 
Missionary of the Week 
 
Today for our prayer time we will go to Germany, to the city of Dusseldorf, which has 
more than 600,000 residents. Six years ago our missionary, Chris Musselman, planted 
a church in this city. He has two co-pastors - one German and one Korean. They call it 
Spectrum International Church and they are working to reach people from many lands 
who live in the city.  
After this church was successfully started, Chris was able to start more new churches as 
he works with a church planting network. Many more new churches are needed 



urgently in Germany, where most estimates say fewer than 2 percent of the population 
is evangelical Christian.  
Chris and his wife, Shannon, have three children. They are able to serve so well in 
Germany because churches like ours all across the United States contribute every 
month through the Cooperative Program.  
Chris is still a young man, but let's pray for his health as he works long hours to share 
Christ with as many people as possible.  
Let's pray for Shannon as she works in the church. And let's pray for their kids as they 
cope with life in a largely non-Christian country.  
 
 
Have You Heard This One? 
 
A farmer had some puppies he needed to sell. He painted a sign advertising the 4 pups 
and set about nailing it to a post on the edge of his yard. As he was driving the last nail 
into the post, he felt a tug on his overalls. He looked down into the eyes of a little boy. 
 
"Mister," he said, "I want to buy one of your puppies." 
 
"Well," said the farmer, as he rubbed the sweat off the back of his neck, "These puppies 
come from fine parents and cost a good deal of money." 
 
The boy dropped his head for a moment. Then reaching deep into his pocket, he pulled 
out a handful of change and held it up to the farmer. 
 
"I've got thirty-nine cents. Is that enough to take a look?" 
 
"Sure," said the farmer. And with that he let out a whistle. "Here, Dolly!" he called. 
 
Out from the doghouse and down the ramp ran Dolly followed by four little balls of fur. 
The little boy pressed his face against the chain link fence. His eyes danced with 
delight. As the dogs made their way to the fence, the little boy noticed something else 
stirring inside the doghouse. 
 
Slowly another little ball appeared, this one noticeably smaller. Down the ramp it slid. 
Then in a somewhat awkward manner, the little pup began hobbling toward the others, 
doing its best to catch up... 
 
"I want that one," the little boy said, pointing to the runt. 
 
The farmer knelt down at the boy's side and said, "Son, you don't want that puppy. He 
will never be able to run and play with you like these other dogs would." 
 
With that the little boy stepped back from the fence, reached down, and began rolling 
up one leg of his trousers. In doing so he revealed a steel brace running down both 



sides of his leg attaching itself to a specially made shoe. Looking back up at the farmer, 
he said, "You see sir, I don't run too well myself, and he will need someone who 
understands." 
 
With tears in his eyes, the farmer reached down and picked up the little pup. Holding it 
carefully he handed it to the little boy. 
 
"How much?" asked the little boy... 
 
"No charge," answered the farmer, "There's no charge for love." 
 


